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aging and consolatory remarks of the
compositors, on to the alley windows,
over the hilU, howling, veiling, sdnkk-ing- .

praying, the unhappy agent was
hurled to the cruel pavement three
stories below, where he lit on his head
and plunged through iuto a ceiiar.
where he tried t get a subscription

i out of a man who was shovel: iig (.oat.

Pocket .Mourj . U'ord tor tkf
Ciirli.

j
tete-a-tet- e walk that they ever took U- -

j gether in the woods. How well ?he re-- l
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t!v Sooth this til in 11 weather,
trill h -- h ! good-by- e ;

v
' am iit iViii j tog-tl- i. r.

'
ni 11'.: iini" ;i r .J il.tr not err

t t ,, n il l. I, that firiM not whether
v h to part, or die :

,.. t!h to bide toget her
:! is dear ii'vl rents are high.

ftotli "ifiiIiU il,.r i! i -
., k !i t in t h!i: i id utniu re :

' - to this iovitfd,
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My Aunt's Legacy.
tlh.T i :i farmer, in sufli

ii L lx ictly atll 1 'ut circuiu-- ;

a;: 1 hi', with my mother aud
1, iivii in th.3 iiotie where all of

iav 10 other, first sw tin-A- t

tii-- ' t'i!iij when tiie event here
1 to k i!a'' I lived with them,
!Vi' ii 't'M away from home lor
w.ir iiniv.

is a large, rambling build-ii;:r.n!- el

of rtsl brick.', and
nr in n.inH'ioiii 1 twjr, low rooms.

imjil ' jtrimitive people, and
v sit an 1 tike our nitrais in a

f
i lin out of the kitchen. lint

;i .v two Si itc parlor', which, in our
at ar-.- very grand, and wnich

w.. f mi tii )3- - r :r occasions when we
u .ii t.i iiiik a show in the eves of the
Vi il ir r.ilh'-- in t! eves of tnosrf
f i? an ! isolated iii'Tiniers ot it who, at- -

J ni j intervals, come our way.
JIv name is Sebastian ( ! regg I'elt iil,

ti .1 I am on." of a family of five, all
b ,ys, iu wliii-- I occupy the generally
Uireiiviaole isitioti ot being in the mm-reiieral- iy

unenviable, be- -
luc. 1 say z

the eldest and
F'.: if , as a 1 u youngest

u t'imih' 'et tii" best of it, and the
in r, rath. r gj to the wall. But in my

li . . 1..:.. f r
;i-- e l lia I noiniiig 10 uoiujoam ui, o

ij.i,:ii"l to he my mothers prime favor- -

e.

Severs! reasons conspired to produce
ii l' Siiir. To begin with, I had been
vcrv delicate child, and great doubts
i hecTi entertained as to the possibil- -

of rearing me. tminrcn ui:u cause
Itv

.iivietv ...nr. (renerallv liked best.j
1 1,1.. ..I...- - r.

Hi, :n 1 11 a 1 rewarueu my inoiuei jo
tie-cu- bestowed upon nie by grow-- .

11 1 1 1. 11 1 ....
II! ii; to .1 lf.ll, iiioan-snouiofru- ii iirno,
F y . . . 1. ..

io s.'eiu'il to miveJUU iorgouen nai
j!! health was, she naturally felt grateful
in me ami inclined to think me a very
(li'Tit'irnr.H character. Another thing
I'u tt (iisposeil her 11 my favor was that 1

till Ihvii inlinitelv more troublesome
than ail her other boys put together, as,

'v never mv health allowed it, I had
t oil from niv earliest infancy in some
Belief or other ; though, to d myself
ji'ie.i--

, I had never been guilty of auy-Jhiii- g

mean or underhanded. There
t:is line oilier circumstance that made
y.eia .ke.l upon with favor, not only by
inther, hut by the whole family as well,

taut was that I was considered to
lave fXjieeiations. In other words, 1

jjru ihaugi'.t to have a very good chance
itf Ici.ig an heir to an aunt of my fa-

ll r"s, who had a very comfortable little
irf.me i,t In r own. But I will talk of
in? v an.; when I have told the
Rjiler a little more about myself.
I At the time of this story I was four

twenty years old, six teet nigo,
ma i' on it ition i in maicu niv

i i'ht and my native modesty recoils
fraiu writing this very gaod looking,
ti di position I was light hearted and
iii.l of fun. my former leaning toward
fcischief having bv no means deserted

.e.

Though hut one and twenty, I had for
tome vears been engaged to Claribel
Uivr. the daughter ot a well to do mil-l- r,

who lived not very far from us. She
las a pretty, live y little being, with
lurk hair and eyes, a roguish smile and
I sweet figure, and she was a great pet

th everybody.
but 1 1 pruceed to the more important

far; ot my taie.
j One evening, as we were all sitting at
4:t. the postman came to the door in
!!( so unusual an event that it caused

excitement. There was a geu--- i!

l asii to see what he had got, and I,
k ng nearet, was out first and obtained

le'.ter. It was addressed to my
I"!i.T, and everybody was much

in the optuing and reading of
It tiiriii-- out to be from the aunt

:" whoiu 1 was supposed to have my
, and after whom I had ro- -

mv beautiful second name of

1 Hero let me stop for a moment to inform
fvireailer that our notion as to my ctiance
fa-- 1 y no m ans unfounded. It did not

"f irmu a general feeling of covetous-JN- '
mi our part, or from the idea that

m common in some families that every
is b.Min-- to leave them property,

'"rt'i-- heture T was horn Miss Ciregg
r to my father, saying that should the

?P'-fte- elVi'.d prove a boy, she would be
? ich ooatplimeuted if u would give it
p sinae, tid concluded with certain

and somewhat mysterious bints
n.x it seemeii to him "could bear but

interptelatiou. I need hardly ob-- ,
rr that when I appeared, and turned

fl ti he a boy, I was duly christened
fording to my" aunt's wishes. She had

fr set ?ve upon me, or. indeed,
the slightest notice of me from

N moment to tliis ; bat still the hope
I expectations, if it burued i&ther dimly

'"etimes, never went out.
ttheu it was discovered from whom

fe letter tame, the excitement naturally
fwasej greatly, and mv mothers

cot being forthcoming quickly
joh to g.it the impatience of the
rml,a"y, as I was considered to have
?e greatest interest in the matter, and
fa aleo believed to be the best scholar
? tJie family, the epistle was put into

.v hands with an exhortation to read it
fjjd. I did so, and read as follows :

I"Deak Madame Your son, who
f4rs wy name, must by this time be
NttV Well if niulK lir Aiu., ii noi (juue, grown ui,
! have a fancy to see what he is like.
i"U TOIlr nnrmalnn T choll therefore.
.? to your house on Friday next, and,
p itb your permission, will remain
r. n'ght. I am, dear madame, yours
ul' Peiscilla Gregg."

I had finfshsd the perusal, si-e- e

'einoed for sorn a timer everybody
Wo raueh astonished to speak, W ben j

Vol. XXXIX. No

they recovered themselves they all
turned to me.

r V1' hastian, fcaid my father,
this is a chance for von mind vrm

make the beet of it."
" You know, Sebastian," chimed in

one of my brothers, "you hive a very
pleasant way with old ladies when von :

choose, and now is the time for showing
i

Yes, indeed," remarked my eldest'
brother " it will all; depend upon your
pleading her or not, whether you come
in f"r the money." j

Of course Sebastian will please her," :

retorted my mother, taking rny part
against them. Then, not wishing to
lose the opixrtunitv of a little d
her own account, went on : " But' do
mind, Sebastian, that you arc particular-
ly nice to her, and very attentive and
deferential, and "

" Oh, please don't give me any more
directions, mother," I answered, stopping
my tars. " I shall get so confused 1

shan't know what to go at all." So say-
ing I left the room and went to tell Cla'r-ibe- l

what was about to happen.
This important letter had come on a

Wednesday. The day intervening be-

tween its arrival and my aunt's was
s,)nt by my mother in thoroughly clean-
ing our already thoroughly clean rooms,
and iu preparing all sorts of nice things
for the expected guest. In looking back
now upon all these preparations and re-
membering why they were so carefully
attended to, I can't help thinking that
we were rather of the nature of toadies ;
but sli!l it happened, and in my charac-
ter of faithful historian I must" tell the
truth.

At last the time when the important
visitor might be looked for had come,
and we were all iu a flutter of expecta-
tion. My mother had put on her best
dress, a steel gray silk, and a cap
trimmed with cherry-colore- d ribbons,
that was supposed to suit her better than
anything she had. I had yielded to the
advice; and entreaties of my surroundings
and had dressed myself very carefully in
a new suit I had just bad made.

We all hovered about near the door,
trying to look unconcerned, but iailing
signally. After a time the sound of ap-
proaching wheels told us that the person
for whom we were looking was near at
hand. Another moment and the omnibus
which plied in the neighborhood drew up
before our garden gate, and a lady, that 1

righly supposed was my auot, alighted.
She was a small, spare woman, with a

somewhat severe expression of face, and
a sharp, piercing eye, that seemed at
once to take stock of everything within a
mile of her, and that had the eflect of
anything in the world rather than that of
setting you at your ease. It was with ar.
inward trembli ig by no means concealed
from one another, if hidden from her
eyes that we went forward to receive
our newly arrived relative; but we man-
aged it pretty well, and before long she
was salely installed in the smaller parlor.
Tnen, after the interval of a few mo-

ments, my mother suggested that she
might liko to go to her room and remove
her travelling dress, and as she at once
took this suggestion the rest of us were
left with a little breathing time.

As far as I was concerned, however,
this respite was a very short one. In
drawing upa plan of the course of action
to be pursued, which had been done iu
family couclave with the utmost amount
of care and deliberation, it had been ar
ranged that as my aunt might like a
private interview with me, I should be,
apparently by accident, in the best parlor
when she came down stairs agaiu, and
that my mother should adroitly withdraw,
of course, also, by accident, and leave us
there together.

Accordingly, not long after the two
ladies had gone up stairs, 1 went to the
appointed spot and assumed what seemed
to me the position of a spider in a web
looking for ilies. The position was by
no means a pleasant one to me, but I
consoled myself with the reflection that
on this occasion at least the fly was by no
means an unwary one.

I had not been waiting many minutes
before the ladies came down again. I
went to the door of the room as graceful-
ly as I could, and my mother, upon see-

ing me, remarked, with an air of im-

promptu that really did her credit :

'Oh, here is Sabastiaa ; will you excuse
me for a. few moments if I leave you to
him?"

My aunt, little suspecting that this
was part of a deep laid plot, bowed with

politeness, by no means
wanting in stateliuess, and surrendered
herselt to my care.

There was something iu the solemnity
of the whole proceeding, coupled with
the knowledge of whatdesigning humbugs
we all were, that made keeping properly
grave very difficult to me, but with an
etfort I managed to repress the smile
that tried so hard to rise to my lips,
and went forwad to take possession of my
auut.

On each side of the fire-plac- e, which
was tilled ot this moment with gaily
colored papei for the time of the year
was summer stood an arm-chair- , very

like the rest of our furni-

ture, with thiu, spindley legs and wide

seats covered with chintz. As these
were the most dignified looking objects
in the room, I thought the best thing
would be to offer one of them to the lady
to whom I was doing the honors. Ac-

cordingly, I led her up to one of them,
turned away with the most courtly bow

I could ma'nage, and going to the one

opposite to her, sat down.
But, oh horror ! In the course of the

rummage that had taken place in this
room to prepare it for the expected guest
the seats of these two chairs had been

taken out, and, little as we suspected it,
mismatched. No sooner had my weight
come upon it than the treacherous foun-

dation on which I had honed securely to

repoe gave wav, the seat tilted up, and
in an instant I found myself sitting
through the framework, my knees and

my nuse almost in contact, nd utterly
unable to extricate myself.

It had happened so suddenly and un-

expectedly that at first I was too much
astonished to think ot anything but roy-- elf

but in an instant I remembered my

finH ooked across ai uci.aUUb Tl
feelin-- s maybe imagined when a uncov-

ered "that she was exactly in the same
position as myself, as utterly unable to
help herself "and evidently as much
astonished as I was. Just as I caught

siht of her, however, her self-possessi-

seemed to return, and, in angry accents,
rendered somewhat uncertain by the in-

convenient posture in which she was, she
c&icl

"So, Mr. Sebastain ! this is the way in
which 'you treat your relations?"

life been possessed of aI have all my
very keen eense of the ludicrous, "ft heth-e- r

that possession be an advantage or not
I have never quite been able to determine,

there is so much to d saiu uu
The position in which we now were, and
which indeed was funny enough to nave

l.i- -j i nf mankind, amused
that, regardless of therut so irresistably,

consequence, I burst into a hearty peal of

laughter.
Of course the madness of this pro--

52- - CKSON,

j ceeding lc-im- apparent t me at nee

my mirth an I t speak gravely, I Ikjj m :

1 sanrf viiii
" riiere's n good in assuring :;.- - :ny

thing," interrupted my auut. ' it you
assuring rue i:-v.- i 1) HV til

the fist Miriii.tMit f mi- - lift F t .r

believe vou."
"But", dear auut "
"D on't dear sunt ra ! Dy..u think

I'm not capable of putting two'xnd two
toother and making four? And when I
fin.l vou alone in a room, and then find
myself in such a position as this, do vou
suppose tint I am going to believe that
vmi didn't d,. it on ''

Kvidentlv mv aunt had no strong ur- -

cep:ion of what was funny, or sKt-- would
never have sjioken of what had happened
in this way. Her gravity tickled me
even more than the accident itself, and I
had to bite my lip nearly through belore
I could get out

"But do try t ) beiiev "

"I shan't try to do an) thing of the kind !

Is your behavior likely to make m ; be-

lieve in your innocence? If you are sorry
for what his happened, why don't you
come and help me out instead of stopping
there and laughing like an idiot?"

'T really can't move. I would get out '

it i could, 1 answered, struggling iamtiy.
"But I am fixed tight, and can d noth-
ing," and again I was nearly choked to
swallow my laughter.

"Nonsense!" Miss (irgg returned in a
tone of increased severity ; "people of
your age are never helpless unless theyJO -

choose to be so." And thereupon she
lapsed into a dignified silence, leaving me
to feel moie ridiculous than I had ever
done in my life before.

We were not left many moments in
this most unenviable situation before the
door of the room opened and my mother
came in. With surprise and horror she
perceived the plight in which we were
placed, and, running to my aunt, helped
her up, apologizing to the worthy lady-enoug-

as it seemed to me, to have ex-

cused the most dire injury.
Miss Gregg once more began to ex-

press her opinion that I had done it on
purpose, when my mother thought it
better to join her and anuse me soundly.
My assurances that the misfortune was a

pure accident convinced her of my inno-
cence, though they hail ouite failed to
c nvince my aunt, and she came over to
my side at once, and tried, with all the
eloquence of which she was possessed, to
win the irate old lady, but iu vain. Mis
Gregg was most fully persuaded that I

hai intentionally otlered to her dignity
the insult it had recently received, and
she continued to expret-- s her hostile sen-

timents in the most indignant terms.
We proceeded for some time to talk in

the most persuasive and convincing man-
ner at our command, but to no purpose.
My auut would not listen to what we had
to say in my defence, and declared per-

sistently and in the most emphatic terms
that she would go home at once and never
enter our house again. We knew too
well what effect such conduct would have
upon us, that it would be the end of ail
our hopes ; and we were getting more
and more into despair, when suddenly a
bright idea came to me. I would go and
fetch Claribel. I had the utmost belief in
her power of soothing people.

My mother soon understood from the
signs I made her what I thought of do-

ing, and she evidently approved my
idea. I left her trying to pacify my
aunt and persuade her of my innocence,
and started off. It didn't take me long
to get over the ground between our house
and Mr. Myers', or to explain what had
happened to his daughter ; and in a very-sho-

rt

time Claribel and I returned to-

gether.
It turned out just as I expected. Al-

though my aunt was still very angry, and
at first would not look at the intended
mediator, before long she had given in
to her pretty, coaxiug ways (who, in-

deed, could help giving in when Claribel
set to work to make them?) and and was
sitting at the dinner in the best parlor on
my father's right hand, with my dear girl
on the other side of her.

Of course after this there was no good
in pretending to keep up her resentful
feelings, and my auut spent the rest of
the day and the succeeding night under
our roof as she had originally intended.
I did my very best during that time to
cancel, by constant attention, the bad
impression that had been made upon
her. Aud I suppose I in a great meas-
ure succeeded, for, as she was going
away, and I was standing at the door of
the coach in which she was seated, wait
ing for it to start, she put her hand upon
mine and said :

"I believe that you did not intention-
ally insult me, after all, Sebastian."

Another moment and the coach had
driven off, aud I had seen my aunt for
the last time.

It is now some years since this memo-
rable event happened. I have become
a farmer on my own account, and am
settled not very far from the place in
in which Mr. Myer and my father still
live. Claribel has changed from a lively
trirl into a sweet contented woman, a nd '

we are surrounded by numerous ro?y
cheeked, healthy-lookin- g children. Not
verv long after her visit to our lioue,
mv'aunt died, and left me her heir. The j

property was enough to enable me to pur-
chase the farm I now possess, aud to
marrv Claribel at once.

We are very happy and never forget to
associate the memory of Miss Gregg with i

our happiness. But even at this distance i

of time we can never thiuk without a
smile of the accident that so nearly made
shipwreck of all our hop-s- . And of all
the stories I tell my children, as we sit
around the fire of a winter's evening, tme
one they like to hear the best is the his-leg- -

tory of how I nearly lost my aunt's
acy. London Argosy.

A. Wife's Hard I.ol.

Detroit Free Tress.
Dunbar's wife listened to a long politi

cal diseussian while riding down town
yesterday morning, and at dinner she re- - ,

marked to her husband : j

"Well eight or nine etays more win ue-- j

cide this election." . . j

"In a measure, was his guarded re- -
i

"I'ra awful glad," she continued, j

"You commenced going out nights about
the first ot March, and you've' kept it up
ever since I'll be one happy woman j

about the 8th of November. We'll
u rbeerful fires, games, comfort and j

"Charlotte," solemnly interrupted the
husbind, "can't you "understand this :

.i.: Tr,o eWtion will occur on the ;

.iv. -

T.h
tiling- -

. of course. After that date I ,

mn.t heln count up the returns, verify ;

them, put our clubs in traiuing for the j

Lmn 'im. the lies of the
opposition, and so forth, and it may be
nxr. Anril before I cet througn. xou
must have patience, for everytning is

working all right."

We are so desirous of vengeance that
people often offend us by nt giving of-

fense. Madame Deluzy.

The Fngj'sh Garden. Mjea.;,ie
says: "Our instinct leads u toihhdit
in flower. Tluir beauty and ptrluuie
have irresistible attraction for us. We
httve littlf dreamed that we were thus
led to surround ourselves with objects
which l:n st p ,v i 'ul.'y eon. luce to health.
No iluu'it tin te are certain members of
the vegetable kingdom which are exeted- -

ingiy d- - let. riotis ; f.,r, tiot to jq,.,k of
the much-dreade- d upa. the West Indi-
ans niuneintiei I, and pome sj cies of tho
American lluis, tloio are some of our
ComniAii sweet ted flowers, such m. iuie mt hereon wiiicii nave very uijuinois
properties. But recent investigation hrti
proved that these adornments of our
garden for the priv iuv of which we so
crave, are. as a line. nd oM d with hen 1th.
prcs-rvi- ng qualities. Oxg, n, when
Irghivclectntie I and s i r n I red . special
ly vitalizing, has i i ree nt turn bee n si

l,v the name ,,' ..me. This
i

.....one of the chief' elements of a healthy
i -

aimospnere. .ow, centuries ao it was
known that ( rUiu plants acted a- -
. ..! . . ., power
iiu i luis ller.dian fell
us that, when in the j.eron.1 century tho
plague raged in Itilv. the phy-ir-ia- in

recommended tho.--e who crowded into
Borne to go to Laurrntum. because thero
the MVc t bay tree Laura hobili.i jrew
in great abundance, aud t!, inhalation
of air impregnated with its ,,d..rs was a
strong preservative infection.
And the ,f Knq.edocle Wero
wont to grow aromatic and balsamic
herbs around their dwellings, (rom tho
belief that they were thus guardin '
themse lves ml few rs. ngues and
such like lias iioi, too, among u- - tho
tradition !' its lever-di-pelli- t i .

given the name of f verfew to one of tho
strongest scenU l ul the composit.e ?
Kccent investigations, especially ihos.- - of
Prof. Montegai, of Pugiia," and Dr.
Cornelius I'o, have shown these old
ideas were based on scientific truth.
It is now ascertained thai the quality
of ozone is iiiateiiaily increased by
the exposure to the rays the sun of vari-
ous plant-- , among which the ino.t com-
mon are the Inlander, musk, cherry,
laurel, dove, fenm 1, iiaicisu,, heliotrope,
hyacinth and mignonette. It is inteic-t-in- g

t know that the Mmllowir, which
will grow almost an where, and can bo
turned to various u - f j o i rj -i js ouo
of the most saiiii.uy a ,o nt., since pot
only is it ozonip. irons, ,lt a,,, desir,,
deleteious inia-niat- a. ll should be not-
ed as further proof,,!' the go.l inllii.nco
of plant culture on health, that, while tho
manufacture of i z me j, an independent
Work tarried on by the How ers alone, tho
green leaves arc performing th- - irs..notary
function by extracting acid gas
from the atmo-pher- c, and helping to re-
serve that portion in its elements which
tends to make it healthful. More remark-
able, perhaps, than all is the ( ueah ptii.,
of which we have recently heard so much,
and of which we shall o m know- - more.
Thus the cultivation of flowers is a
work not ne rt ly delighiful and humnii-i.in- g

in itself, but one, which iu n way
most beautiful and pieiuresqe, confers u
positive benefit on society, so great that
it can hardly be overrated, especially in
large? towns, where there must necessari-
ly bo so much to poison ami deteiioiato
the air we breathe. It may be added
that the sunflower thrives even in tho
heart of London, met that it is readily
propMgab-- from seeds sown in .Maroh or
April. It is nearly xllied to the com-
mon Jerusalem artichoke, which a'.o
grows in the smok'n st of di-- ti ict."

II ii 1 1 ii in in I'.inn,

Friend-hi- p is full of dregs.- - Shaks-pear- e.

Order gave (nch ihiug icw. Shaks-peare- .

Pity, the tendeiest part of love. Yul- -

den.
Indolenci tiou.- Mac

in tosh.

Soft pity nters at an iron gad "hau
peare.

Yc stars that ur the p H try of hea yen
Bv ion.
Poets are too frequently men ly poets
Disraeli.
Peace is ran liieil I i tin; le a f ul
Schiller.

.
A pedant is a pn oi ions old man

T t i I

UO lioUIilelS.

Pity is love when grown i n t exee-s- .
Sir H. Howard.

Poetry is the key to tie; h,'i Phi
of nature. 1 1 arc.

Poetry is the naluial n-l- i oil of litem
ture. Wiilmott.

A man may play the fool in everything
else but in poetiy. Montaigne.

There is pleasure in poetic pains which
only poets know. t'owp'T.

Poets are all who low, who feel gieat
truths, and tell them- .- B.iiiy.

You will find poetry nowhere, ui.le-- ,

you bring .ome with you. .Joule it.
Power i.s seldom innocent, and envy is

the yokefellow of eminence, Topper.
Pride goeth before -- i net ion , and

haughty spirit bef.,i e a fa U- .- Bible.

Politenes be n w. 11 defined as
benevolent ill thing. - Macao lay.

If poveity t.a; niot her of eriiie s,
want ot sense is the laiie r of th.-- .

Bruyere.
Prayer i a -- h eld t th owl, a sacj

fice to ( o I, an 1 a -': en. - -
Bunyan.

Pride is increased bv ni ric
the uio.-- t who know the list.

f iay.

Poverty nick' ' o;.le s.itii ie.'i s, , er! V,
sadly, bitterly atirical. Haine-- 1'ris- -

well.

Fmbark in no which vo
submit to tie- - te.it of prayer. -

Hosea Bailou.

The higher tli" rank the le-- s the pt-t- o

tenee, because there is less preb lid b
Bulwer Lytton.
Pride and weakness are ; se IVil!

knit togeth.-- bv the indi.-- - hi phe
Lowell.

Gi'.Ass Wiieiws. The brui "gra-- s

widow" is said to be a coiruplion of
"grace widow," th" former f.pie.iou
being inert v a bin ban sill. i race
widow " is the b no aj b e,l b one w ho
becomes a widow by grace or favor, iu,i
of nece-oit- v as bv h ith, and oiiginated
in the early ages of L'urop' an civilization,
when divorces wt r granted but seldom
and wholly by the Catlo lie Church.
When such a decree was granted to a
woman the receipt stated " Viduea do
gratia," vhieh interpreted i.s " widow f
grace. In the law of the French it
would read, " Veuve de grace," or
" grace widow," "veuve" being trans-
lated us ' widow."

Poetry ia most just to its divine on
when it administers the comfort el
breathes the thoughts of reli. i n

Wardsworth.

a Gims ruisT i.ovi:ii.
Others may come after him others

usually do come after him, for seldom is
it that a girl marries her first love bul
to none does she ever attach that strange
intangible interest, sacred with never
expressed pathos, which attaches to her
first sweetheart. ILr memory of him

i is like the faint delicate perfume which...'.II t - i -sun cnngs aonut that lirst wild rose of
summer that he gave her during the first

j of the wav summer resort where she was
staying with a party of fr iends, and where
he chanced to conic, too, and, after meet-
ing her, lingered.

She was a lit tie fluttered to find her-
self walking alone with him, quite by
accident, of course; both tried to keep
up a lively and natural conversation, and,
as a consequence, it was perfectly ab-ur- d,

somewhat constrained, and altogether
fragmentary.

Then he saw this rose, the only one
upon a bush full of buds that grew "close
to the moss grown trunk of a fallen tree
jiit over the source ot a tiny stream id
water that wound, like a tangled thread,
in and out the Heamong tree'. -- ath. . " . . . " .

cre.i and give it to her with a half shy,
had laughing look so transparently
conscious in its endeavor to be uncon-
scious ! and with a remark intended to be
sprightly.

And she took it, between u blush and
a smile, with a swift up look from eyes
that were busily playing hide-and-see- k

under the becoming shelter of long
lashes.

She tucked it in at the waistband of
her dress, just as she would have done
any other rose.

He does not know he will never
know that as soon us she was alone in
her room, with the door locked, she drew
it carefully from her belt and kissed it
daintily, though with repressed passion,
before she exalted it to the position of
honor in her pet vase, a bit of pretty
china, just big enough to hold this one
flower fitly, and iu honor of it filled care- -

fully with clear cool water by her own
pretty fresh lingers, as rosily tipped as
those of Aurora in the act of drawing
aside the curtains of the dawn.

What was the unspoken compact be-

tween them that caused her, standing
before her glass in her simple white
dress that evening, to pose her flower
shvly among the burnished waves of her
hair?

Will .,
it in sue ever forget now Ins eyi

thanked her? Will she ever forget the
night on which she wore it? Was there
ever another night like that? Will
there ever be again?

For her, no. For every girl who has
yet to meet her first love, yes. There
will be just one such for each girl, but
dever another.

Was it the earth she trod on ? How-beautifu- l

everything was ! As if tho world
was just new made ! The lights, the
music, the gay chatter, bright smiles,
ringing laughter ! And when she danced
with him she seemed to have wings to
her feet. Then at last they were alone to-

gether in the cool, fragrant, dewy dnrknes-outsid- e

; und to be together, to be arms
in arm, to hear each other's voices, that
was all they cared for. There was no
other world for them that night. They
were separated from our common earth
by Mich a swift flowing tide of 'deep bul
unspoken delight. Unspoken, because
young affection is too sacred for word.
First love is born dumb, and learns
speech but slowly. Deep down in each
heart was the rapturous consciousness of
loving and being beloved bv the other,
which is worth a lifetime of " 1 love
yous ! "

It brimmed each heart with a sufficing
delight, even as a flower-cu- is brimmed
with dew. The sun will drink the dew
up by and by, even as1 the world drinks
up this fountain of innocent gladness.
But the dew has been in the flower cup
and iu the girl's heart. First love, whose
memory never departs.

The wild rose in her hair was withered
when she again stood before her glass,
with flu-he- d cheeks and a new brightness
in her eyes. But she laid it as care-
fully as a young mother might lay her
first born iu its cradle between two
pagts of Tennyson, upon a poem that lie
had read to her the day before. It rests
there still.

To a careless observer, what matters a
worn copy of Tennyson, with a withered
wild rose pro.-sc-d between its leaves?

But to nor it is all that is left, maybe,
of the purest and tenderest romance of a
girl's life : it is the first gift of her first
lover !

."NiSlit on the Ue.

Charles Warrr-- Stoildard. in the San Fran-
cisco Chronicle.

There was a wild gorge in the Arabian
hills where the chain drew near the
shore. As we approached it I saw that
it was flooded with mellow light. Soft
breezes bore us slowly against the river
current, and we noiselessly approached
the mouth of the gorge. Oh ! vale of
wild enchantment ! Fantastic crag
leaped into the air and hung suspended
by some mighty magic. Between the
golden walls in the bed of the valley, a
grove of palms rustled their plumes in
the delicious air, and just above these
palms rose the splendid moon. Fvery
leaf was lustrous iu its light ; every rock
sparkled faintly, and out of the mouth
of the valley poured a deluge of light in
which wo were all crowned with glory
and transfigured. Our barge was silver,
our sails of softest silk, and bright flames
plavcd upon the waters under us. It
was one of the gates of Paradise ! There
was a great bend in the river, beyond the
valley, and when we had roundel it
those gates were closed on us for ever
and ever. The moon climbed up into
heaven and did what she could to smoth-
er the star ; theyjare not easily outshone
in these cry-et-

a i skies. The cabin went
to sleep ia a body. I hung about the
ship and burned my weed with the spirit
of one who oilers a sacrifice to some
adorable but invisible object. I scented
the incense of the nargileh, and heard
the water bubbling in the shell of the
cocoanut. I knew that the hashec-s-

eaters were sleeping their fatal sleep (we
have six of them in our crew ; and shortly
one of these slaves of sleep began mut-
tering a story to tho moon in a kind of
sing song that attracted about him an
audience of iutcnt listeners. The story-
teller reclined on his bed of rugs between
decks; the hatch was drawn back, and a
greatsquare of moonlight brought him into
strong relief. Dark Nubians lay at full
length on the deck, and listeued as
stealthily as spies. Two or three of the
hasheesh eaters sat near and applauded
the narration with foolish delight, chuck-
ling to themselves continually.

Philosophy abounds more than philos-
ophers, and learning more than learned
men. W. B. CIulow.

We must always think our opinions are
right, but not think our opinions are right
always. Whately. i

r. 111 the X. Y. WmiiJ.

The rase f..r butluts increases.
Trry velvet is corning in style again.
Silk buttons embroidered with a star

is a favorite pattern.
The fronts of polonaises are much

with long looped bows.
White combs, of bone, ivory, and cei- -

luloid are very much in vogue
The new plaitings are all pressed flat

and do not ny open
i In London, striped stockings have been
; superseded by large plaids
' Low shoes with high French heels, are
; veiy jMpu!ar,
'

Cio-i- loons, of old Germ-i- silver and
steel wiii be much worn.

Brooches worn at the throat have been
revived.

Steel ornaments are now more popular
than ever.

One of the novelties is a combined
chatelaine chain, pencil, and tablet,

Amber combs arc much used iu "bion-- !

dined" ha'r.
Side pockets have lot caste, aud are

no longer seen on stylish suits.
Different shades will continue to be

used, together in dress trimmings.
Duchess lice is considered the most

desirable this season.
Tissue veils come in navy blue, deep

cardinal, and myrtle green.
A new style of face veil is of black

Brussels net, dotted with velvet, and
bordered with a design if velvet leaves.

The cost of real tortoise-shel- l combs
has been greatly reduced. A plain style
can be purchased as low as one dollar.

Leather belts may be purchased in na-

vy blue and brown, as well as Russia
leather.

Far drops v. ill be worn of mediam
length, as the long pendent would inter-
fere seriously with the lace neck-ruffles- .

Hairnets of black and colored siik
braid, which were worn more than fifteen
years ago, have been revived.

Satchels and portmonnaies covered
with seal skin, and having handles of the
same, iire already being sold iu great
numbers.

No lady's shoe is considered complete
without a steel slide to set off the fancy
stocking.

Fmbroidered galloons and fringes for
cashmeres and figured woolen labrics,
and fur bands for silk and velvet dresses.

Sleeves are so narrow that there
is scarcely room to pass the hand through
them.

Little boys wear stockings and neckties
which match in color. Cloth costumes
are much trimmed with embossed velvet.

Art needle-wor- k, both as applied to
furniture and dress, is at present decided-
ly the fashion.

Scenes from favorite pi ay 3 and operas
are now produced ou white and black
silk fans.

Bob-tai- l sacques are being superseded
by a more dignified style, having a uni-

form length in back and front.
A very pretty garniture for hats is a

crescent of colored leaves, beneath which
droops a fringe made of india-rubbe- r.

Tho long seams in the backs of dresses
are varied. Some begin at the shoulders
and some at the arm hole ; the darts in
frout are close together and very short.

The dress bodice is made with the
neck as high as it is possible to wear it,
and often has two collars, one upright
and the other turned flown.

Long, slender bustles, that serve to
hold the lower part of the skirt away
from the feet, are worn now ; ail bouffant
toumures are things of the past.

A new style of ornamental comb is call
cd "Danicheff," from a Kussiau le-e'- nd,

upon which is founded a play that is now
tlw. luioie in VorU

. . '

ij.iee mines aiu unir ii
collars mis season, ane latter come in
e.,o.,i.ilA vi'irli l.ir.1aia t( ro I tl 1 tl'l.jie...., ,o... w.i -
vy hi ue.

Fvery means is taken to lessen any
bulkiness about the hips of a dress the
skirts are fitted close to the figure, and
depend upon deep flounces for their
fulness.

Dresses of cream-colore- d silk, arranged
with trimmings of olive-gree- n velvet,
and hats trimmed with cream-colore- d

feathers aud acorns, are recent toilets for
bridesmaids at fashionable weddings.

Coin goblets, resembling those in vogue
during the reign of Charles II., are being
introdued. These allow the ue of cur-
rent as well as of memorial coin3 for the
purpose of ornamentation.

Dress holders are made of various
metals, such a3 gold, bright, frosted and
oxydized silver, nickel and steel, with
engraved, chased and relief surface, to
suit the different styles of dress.

A costume ornamented by Duchcd.
the noted embroiderer, for the Princess

f Wales, starteel the fashion of initials
and coats ot arms ot wearers, worked
with braids or galloons. Her highness
had her monogram, artistically designed
in several shades of green bordered by a
pale blue braid and three feather:

The French coat, which was intro-
duced last year but failed to become
popular, is revived. These are LOUIS i

XV and Louis XVI coats; coats with
pans or tails, having pockets across the
back ot them, and eats opened over a
waistcoat or vest, all covered with em-

broidery. The bodice, which fits the j

figure closely, fails to resemble in cut a
man's coat.

Sold tlieir Hair to ivt
Home.

Reading Kigle
Two belles of this city lately came

home from Philadelphia shorn of their
wealth of raven tresses. After they had
taken in all the points at the big show,
aud Had made many purchases oetore
they knew it, they had spent ail their ;

money, auu wuai wus worse nan iosi. tueir i

"turn excursion i.cneu. Aney naa no
menus in i nuaueipnia, ana no time 10
write to Reading. They, therefore, re--
solved to make a raise, so they skipped
away into a barber shop and struck a
bargain for their baclc hair. The shaver
offered S3., o each for what they had. In
a short time they were nicely shorn, and
thus they were able to get back to their
native land.

" Pat are you in favor of the Bible jn
the public schools ?" asked a youngster
the other morning. " Why, of course
I am." responded the iather. pleaaed
that such an important subject should

j enarre the attention of his vouthfnl off- -

, gpring. "W hat makes you ask such a
j question, my son Oh, nothing," re--

joined the young hopeful, only I
thought may be you was'nt, as you
never have had one at home."

Modern poets put a good deal of water
iu their iuk. Goethe.

low to iiit Ititl oT liwlianfte
Ilrei.

Bnriinjr on Haw key .

The Ilawkeye has just got into its new
editorial room, and it is proud to say that
it haa the fi:iest, most comfortable, com-
plete, and convenient editorial rooms in
America. Tbev are finished off with a
tittle invention which will be of untold
value to the profession of journalism
when it is generally adopted, and we
kuow that it will rapidly come into uni-
versal use as soon as its merits are under-
stood and appreciated. We believe it is
fully equal, ia all that the term implies
to the famous Bogardess Kicker, less
liable to get out of order, and less easily-detecte-d

byctsual visitors. It is known
as "Middlerib's Automatic Welcome."

The sanctum is on the same floor as the
newsroom, being separated from it bv a
partition, in which is cut a large window,
easily opened by an automatic arrange-
ment. Tiie editor's table is placed iu
frout of that window and near the head
of the stairs, and on the side of the table
next the window, directly opposite the
editor, the visitor's chair is placed. It
has an inviting look about it, and its en-t- n

.npea ranee is guileless and common-
place. But the strip of floor on which
their chair rests is a deception and a
fraud. It is an endless chain, like the
floor of a horse power, and is operated at
will by the editor, who has merely to
touch a spring in the lloor to set it n.

Its operation can best be under
stood by personal insuection.

Yesterday morning about 10 o'clock
Mr. Bostwick came in with a funny story
to tell. He naturally flopped down into
the chair that had the strongest appear-
ance of belonging to some one else and
began in his uual happy vein: "I've got
the richest thing oh! ha, ha, ha! the
best thing o!i, by George, I can't oh!
ha, ha, ha ! Oh ! by George, the richest
thing! Oh ! it's too loud! You must
never tell where you got oh, by George!
leant do it! Its too good! 1 ou k now j

on, ha, ha, ha, oh,
.
he, he, he ! l ou

i .i i iKnow me on, ley ueorg, I ca .
Here the editor touched the spring, a
nail grab under the bottom of the chair
reached swiftly up and caught Mr. Bost-
wick by the cushion of his pants, the witi- -

dow flew up, and the noisele.s belt of floor
gliding on its course bore the astonished
Mr. Bostwick through the window out
into the news room, half way down to the
cases, where he was received with great
applause by the delighted compositors.
The window had slammed down as soon
as he passed through, and when the edi-
torial foot was withdrawn from the spring
and the chair stopjied and the nail grab
resumed its accustomed place, young Mi.
Bostwick found himself so kind of out of
the sanctum, like it might be, that he
went slowly and dejectedly down the
stairs, as it were, while amazement sat
upon his brow, like.

The next casual visitor was Mr. J.
Alexis Flaxeter, the critic. He had a
copy of the Hawkeye in his hand, with
all the typographical errors marked in
red ink, and his face was wreathed in !

smiles that it was impossible to tell where j

his mouth ended aud his eyes began. j

He took the vacant chair and spread the i

paper out before him, covering up the ;

editor's manuscript. "My keen vision
and delicate sense of accuracy," he eaid, '

"are the greatest crosses ot my life.
Things that you never see are mountains
in my sight. Now here, you see, is a ." '

The spring clicked softly like an echo to
ihe impatient movement ot the editor s
foot, the na.l grab took hold like a bull j

dog helping a Burlington troubadour
over the garden fence, the chair hot
back through the window liive a meteor,
and the window came down with a slam j

that SOlinded like a WOodell giant getting
lUL "'""''ft ul1 or proianuy Known to

;'"lt "fa"""- -

sat close to the frostedvery win- -
, . . . . . i

(ioiv, staring blankly at the clouded glass, j

c, rr ... ,fl, i .,.r 1, t 1 .. Or ally ex- -

;ln.if of .v'eit l, I,,,-- . fi,nd!.. . ...helieved was a land slide, had he not
heard the editor safe in his guarded den,
softly whistling, "We shall meet but we
shall miss him."

Theu there was a brief interval of quiet j

in the sanctum and a rustling of raiment
was heard on the stairs. A lovely wo -

man entered and stood tin a wed in the
editorial presence. The F. P. on its part,
was lather nervous and uncomfortable.
The lovely woman seated herself in the
fatal chair. She slapped her little grip-
sack on the table and opened her little
subscription book. She said: "I am so-

liciting cash contributions strictly, ex-
clusively, anl peremptorily cash contri-
butions

I

to pay off the church debt and
buy an organ for the mission church of
the forlorn strangers, and I expect "

These are times when occasion demands
great effort. The editor bowed his head
and, after one brief spasm of remorse,
felt for the secret spring.

The window went up like a charm ;

the reckless nailgrab hung back for a
second, as if held by a feeling of innate
delicacy, and then it shut its eyes and
smothered its pity and reached- - up and
took a death-lik- e hold on a roll of able
and influential newspapers and a net-
work of string and tape, and the caval-
cade backed out into the newsroom with
pnlnri flvirirr rPhr,huir cf oonwl iof Via.

friro tli n-- t I ! ! r cririf tetio waa
the forms, and as the lovely woman
g.ized at the inky face, she shrieked:
"Merciful heavens, where am I?" aud
was borne down the gloomy stairway un- -

conscious, while the printers whose cases i

were the nearest the wicked window
heard the editor singing, a it might be
to himself, "Dearest sister, tiou has
left us."

An hour of serenity and Iranquility
in the editorial room was broken bv
a brisk, business-lik- e step on the stairs, j

the door flew open with a bang that I

shot the key half way ac ross the room, I

and a sociable looking, familiar kind of j

a stransrer iammed into the chair.
slapped his hat over the ink stand,
pushed a pile of proof, twenty pages of
copy, a box of pens, the paste cup, and
a pair of scissors otf the table to make
room for the old familiar flat sample
case, and said in one brief breath,
"I am agent for Gamberton's Popular
Centennial World's History and Amer-
ican Citizen's Treasure book of Valu-
able Information, sold only by sub-
scription and issued in monthly parts,
whole work complete in 30 parts, each
number embellished with one handsome
stetl plate engraving and numerous
beautifully executed wood cuts; no
similar work has ever been published
in this country, and at the exceeding
low price at which it is offered, only
42 per vol" The spring clicked like
a pistol shot, the window went up half
way through the ceiling, the nail-gra- b

took hold like a three barrelled har-
poon, and the column moved on its
backward way, through the window,
down through past the
foreman, standing grim and silent by
the imposing stone, past the cases,
vocal with the applause and encour- -

aouug men semi in tneir Uiiis to their
laiuers, ana nave geueraiiy a sum
wholly independent of necessary exp- - use
to spend as they please, while their sis
ters have usually only an allowance lor
dress. Inordinary cases, and particu-
larly where there ar3 many girls of one
family, this allowance is not one calcu-
lated to show any margin wheu the mil-
liner's bill is paid. A distinguished lady-noveli-

lately spoke with regret of the
ignorant young women who dabble iu
literature merely for the chance of earn-
ing a little money. She perhaps for a
moment forgot of how much importance
that little money may be to a person who
nuns u utmost impossible to make her
income cover her inevitable expenses.
Girls are often subjected to painful hu-
miliations when staying at friends
houses merely on account of this dearth
of pocket money. Thev are nerhaos
forced to allow gentlemen with whom
they are only slightly acquainted to pay
their little incidental expenses, such as
an admission to a picture-galler- y or a
flower-show- . Thev cannot make the
usual presents to servants. They lose,
moreover, that nice sensitiveness iii mon-
ey matters w hich ought to be most caie-full- y

nurtured, and which of late seems
to have gone out of fashion.

It is cruel and wicked of parents to
permit their children to be placed in cir-
cumstances where they are tempted to
put themselves under obligations to peo-
ple from whom they have no right to re-
ceive them. A giri, out of ignorance
and impecuniosity, may swmeti find
nerseil placed in an equivocal position
from which she does not leel able to get
free ; and cruel embarrassment may be
caused because she had not a little money
in her purse when she absolutely wanted
it.

As a rule, a married woman is not
much better off than her unmarried sis-

ter in the matter of pocket money, if she
has not brought her hu-ban- d any for-
tune, and if she is unhappily burdened
with a conscience. She finds herself in
possession of house-mone- y and dress-mone-

and, being probably inexperi-
enced in management, she finds it hard
enough to keep within her allowances.
She ; ever feels as if she could call any
money her own, and is thus deprived of
many small pleasures, and even neces-
saries, which her hu-ban- d would never
dream of refusing to himself.

The Man Who av- - Odd.

After a strange man had finished eat-- j

ing a hearty meal at one of the stands in
the City Hall market yesterday, he ro
marked to the woman:

"As I was sitting down to this meal I
said to myself that I'd bet SI against the
(tinner that the greenback candidates
would not carry a single State. If they
do you have won the SI and shall liavV
it--

"

"I want 3o cents of you," she re plied,
pulling off her comforter.

"Or T'H bet vim n ruiiist flio im.-i- l

that tIie Democrats carry Sew York
" tate," he continued.

t v"aut . or"my pa therc'ii j)e trouble
right here !" she exclaimed, slipping off
icr bonnet.

..jr m 'hot t!ie s.imo suni OI1 the s.,nu.
term that the l.'ei.b!i,ei.s will ei.rrv if "

he remarked, as he wiped elf his sandv
goatee,

"I never bet, and I want my pay!"
she called out, being now already for
action.

"Great heavens! but look at the odds
I offer you?" he gasped. "I not only
let you bet on either side, but I oiler you
the most fearful odds that have ever
been given since the advent of the Chris- -

tian era !"
"I can't help the odds," she answered,

as she got hold of his coat tails. "You
don't leave here till I get my money."

"Or III bet you $."Jo against this oo
cent debt," he went on, "that neither
Hays nor TilJeu will be elected. One
of them must be, but I offer to bet they
won't be, simply to permit you to coin
535 out of my hard earnings. Great
Jigs! but such another offer was never
known siuce Oliver Cromwell kept a
lighting dog ;

'Thirty-fiv- e cents !"she shrieked, pull-
ing him around.

"Last, but not least, I'll bet you forty
to one that I haven't had 35 cents about
me for a month. Come, now, I offer you
every chance to win."

She gave him two solid kicks, and was
designing and drafting a third, when he
made s bolt and left a coat-tai- l in her
grasp. While an ollicer was looking for
him around the market, he was placidly
surveying the Soldier's Monument an J

picking iiis teeth with a straw. Fx
change.

A Keniiirkablf Ii-o- ; Slnrj

The Toronto Globe says a remarkable
incident occurred at Brown tt Hali's
sawmill, in Acton, while a pine log was
being sawed up into lumber. The out-
side slab and one board had been tut off,
and while the workmen were turning
over the log they were surprised to see a
large toad poke his head out of a hole in
which he was imbedded, and where he
had barely escaped being cut up by the
saw. How the stranger got there was a
mystery, as he was completely encased
in the wood, with no possible means of
ingress or egress. As the log was the
fourth or fifth from the butt of the tree,
hi? position must have been at least fifty
or sixty feet from the ground, and he had
no doubt grown up with it from infancy,
being probably hundreds of years old.
The animal was quite flat, and nearly as
large as a man's hand. He was perfect-
ly blind, but when taken from his bed
he made use of his limbs to crawl away.
The tree was perfectly sound, with the
exception of a decayed spot of about a
foot in length below the hollow place
which he was imbedded. How did he
get there, and what did he live on?

Mr. David Pulsifer, iu the office of the
Massachusetts Secretary of State, has in
his possession a well preserved, but very-ancien-

t,

Hebrew roll, kuown to be more
than one thousand years old. It contains
the four books of Moses, written upon a
soft, brown skin, about ninety feet long
and two feet wide.

-- What kills men is discouragement. It
is sitting down under trouble that de-

stroys men ; it is standing up and mock-
ing trouble that enables men to go
through it without harm.
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